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Jenna is less then happy when Piers's search for Felix yields 
zero results. 


Fury 
Author's Note: 
Written for Fictober prompt "Ash". 


“Er, Jenna?” Piers said in a cautious tone, his gaze shifting 
between the Fire Adept and the blackened mound on the 
ground in front of her. The flames from her latest attack were 
still licking over it. “Don’t you think you've roasted that 
monster enough? It’s nothing but ash now.” 


“Hmph.” Jenna kept her steely gaze focused on her prey, 
waiting until the flames had died down, before marching 
further away. 


“Where are you going?” 
“To find more monsters,” Jenna snapped. 


“Look, Jenna, | Know you're upset, but | don’t think monster 
genocide is the answer.” Piers reached up to rub his 
forehead as he followed her. “Come on, let’s just go back to 
Kalay. | don’t think it’s good for you to be doing this.” 


“Why not? It’s not like the monsters can hurt me. | can roast 
them all in a single attack.” 


“Are you really going to be satisfied from just that?” Piers 
reached out to grab Jenna’s arm, stopping her in her tracks. 
“This isn’t the right way to be dealing with this. | 
understand. It’s not like I’m happy about this either. | really 
did try, Jenna.” 


Jenna lowered her head, expelling a sigh. “I’m sure you did, 
Piers. | know you would have done what you could to try and 


find him. But you still couldn’t find him.” 


“No.” Piers shook his head, looking regretful. “Any 
information | got was far too old to be of use. I’m so sorry.” 


“| guess he just doesn’t want to be found.” Jenna gritted her 
teeth. “I don’t understand this. | don’t get it at all.” She 
whirled around, facing Piers with blazing eyes. “Why would 
he put us through all this? Why would he put me through it 
again? At least it’s different this time. | mean, | don’t think 
he’s dead. At least, | hope he isn’t.” Her voice wobbled 
Slightly at the end. 


“I’m sure he isn’t.” Piers put a hand on her shoulder. “Felix 
must have a reason for this. | don’t believe for one second he 
would have put us through all this without a very good 
excuse.” 


“|I Suppose you're right.” Jenna looked up at Piers doubtfully. 
“But | can’t imagine what it could be. It’s been fourteen 
years already. | wish he would come home.” She placed a 
hand on the bulge around her abdomen. “I want him to meet 
his niece or nephew one day.” 


“I’m sure he will.” Piers looked down at the bump. “You 
probably shouldn’t be wandering around outside burning 
monsters in that condition, you know?” 


“What, so because I’m pregnant, I’m not allowed to do 
anything?” 


“That wasn’t what | meant.” Piers held his hands up, cowed 
by the steely glare in her eyes. “I know you're a strong and 
tough woman, Jenna. But it’s not doing you any good, acting 
like this. Just calm down, okay?” 


Jenna sighed and ran a hand through her bangs. “I Suppose | 
might be going a bit out of control. It’s the hormones, you 
know? That, and this whole thing with Felix. If he showed up 
right now, | would probably..." 


"Set him on fire?" 


Jenna shook her head, a small smile forming on her face. 
“Come on, am | really that bad?" 


Piers raised an eyebrow. 


"Well, | would give him a good talking to, that's for sure." 
Jenna placed her hands on her hips. "Enough about him. 
Anyway, did you pass by Lalivero on your journey?" 


"Yes, and | saw Sheba. She's doing well." 
“Good to hear. Has she settled down with anyone yet?" 


Piers shook his head. “Doesn’t seem so. | think she might be 
waiting.” 


Jenna looked away, her expression turning sad. “She’s 
waiting for him to come back too, huh? Poor Sheba. If | 
could, | would march down there and tell her to quit moping 
over him. He’s not worth it.” 


Piers smiled wryly. “You don’t mean that.” 


“I’m just so mad at him.” Jenna folded her arms, frowning. 
“Well, anyway, what about you, Piers?” Her frown faded, a 
smile taking its place. “Have any ladies caught your eye 
yet?” 


Piers responded with a chuckle. “I’m afraid not. I’m not really 
looking for one at the moment.” 


“Eh, really?” Jenna tilted her head. “Well, okay, but you'll let 
me know if anything changes, right?” 


“Don’t hold your breath.” Piers turned around. “Well, how 
about we head back to the city?" 


"Sure. Let's continue this conversation over tea. | want to 
hear all about your travels." Jenna clasped her hands behind 
her back with a cheerful smile, walking alongside Piers as 
they headed back to Kalay. 


